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punishment she was to expect. From these considerations she raised her
thoughts to others higher and more noble, those of divine love, reflecting
who he is whom she had so grievously offended, and how excessive and
incomprehensible his goodness is, which she had so long and so basely
slighted. This motive of love, to which Christ ascribed her conversion,
drew from her eyes a torrent of tears, and made her cry out with the
prodigal son, that she had sinned against heaven.

In the like dispositions does our penitent raise her heart to God. She
hearkens not to the suggestions of worldly prudence which might seem to
require some time for deliberation, for settling her concerns, or for taking
proper measures about her conversion itself; the least delay appears to
her a new crime, a fresh aggravation of her misfortune. She was informed
that our Divine Redeemer was at table in the house of the Pharisee. She
did not so much as think of the disgrace to which she exposed herself by
appearing before a numerous and honourable assembly, of the reproaches
and disdain she was to expect from the Pharisee, or the fear of moving
Christ himself to indignation by an unseasonable importunate address.
One moment's delay in seeking her physician seemed too much, because
her heart was now wounded with divine love. Sinners who, in returning
to God, think too nicely that they have temporal interests to provide for,
friends to please, and opportunities to v^ait for, are far from the dispositions
of this happy penitent. She found mercy because she sought it before all
things. Had she dallied with grace, it would have been justly withdrawn;
had she been for compounding with her passions, they would have again
enslaved her more strongly than ever. She found all difficulties vanish in
a moment, because her conversion was sincere and perfect; by one steady
resolution the work is done. What further deliberation can one that has
sinned require than that the gate of mercy is yet open to him?

In like sentiments this penitent woman seeks her Almighty Physician,
professing herself altogether undeserving and unworthy of mercy, and
therefore alleges nothing on her side to recommend her to his compassion
except only that she was the work of his hands, though an unnatural and
rebellious child, in whom that title was only a grievous exaggeration of
her guilt; but she confidently appeals to his infinite goodness and mercy,
and begs that for his own sake he will save her, in whom he still discovers,
though frightfully disfigured, the traces of his divine image which his own
omnipotent hand had formed, and which it is in his power easily to repair
and perfect.

In these dispositions she bolted into the chamber where Jesus was at
dinner with the Pharisee, and, regardless of what others thought or said
of her past life, or of her present boldness, she made up to her Redeemer
and Physician. She durst not appear before his face, and therefore went
behind him; and the nearer she approached his sacred person streams